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FACULTY 


William B. Aspinwall 
Lee Russell 


M. Harriette Bishop 


Jesse W. Hubbard 
Mary B. Pratt 


Lawrence A. Averill 
Margaret B. Toole 
Annabel C. Roe 
Myra A. Fitch 


Isabel H. Murray 
Florence G. Holden 
Marguerite C. McKelligett 
Anna A. Kingman 


Ruth F. Atkinson 


Grace Clee Smith 
Alfred D. Mueller 
Winifred C. Fitch 
Lois C. Ricketts 
Gertrude V. Wheeler 
Natalie H. Hodgdon 
Willard Gallotte 

T. S. Currier 

Mrytie Webber 


Education and Ethics 


Practical Science, 
Supervision of Apprentices 


Chief Supervisor, Department of Ap- 
prenticeship. 


Geography and Rural Sociology 


Supervisor of Apprentices, 
History Methods, School Law 


Psychology, Education, Hygiene 
Penmanship 
Literature and Story-telling 


Principal of Training Department, 
Supervision of Apprentices 


Mathematics, Supervision of Apprentices 
Reading and Language 
French, Supervision of Apprentices 


Kindergarten—Primary Training, 
Supervision of Apprentices 


Physical Training, Playground Games, 
Hygiene 

Fine and Practical Arts 
Education and Psychology 
Librarian 

Music and Story-telling 
Supervision of Apprentices 
Biology and Nature Study 
Higher Mathematics 
History and Social Science 
Clerk to the Faculty 


FORMER TEACHERS 


*Horace Brown 
Mabel Turner 
Reginald S. Kimball 
Muriel Weatherhead 
Breta W. Childs 
James A. Sallade 


* Deceased 


History and Social Science 
Biology and Nature Study 
History and Social Science 
Musie and Story-telling 
Nature Study and Geography 


Higher Mathematics and Social Science 
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CLASS SONG 


To the tuneof: Love’s Old Sweet Song 


Four years ago, one day in early fall, 

We, gay and happy, answered the call. 

Up the steep hill we strolled in happy throng 
And came together, four and twenty strong. 
Then all around us Friendship’s Web was spun 
And we were woven іп the class “D 1”. 


CHORUS 


Just a group of maidens, seventeen in all, 

Who have clung together as fall gave way to fall, 
Now the time is coming when we must depart. 
We shall say “Farewell”? with heavy heart, 

Say it with heavy heart. 


Though our ranks were lessened with each coming year, 
Seventeen have onward gone without a fear. 

Tho’ days seemed often lengthened, weary grew the way, 
We came through smiling at the close of day. 

So till the end we struggled, not in vain, 

Zealously working on with might and main. 


Friends made in childhood don’t amount to much, 
Friends made in middle age are only such and such, 
Friends made in old age — their number’s rather small, 
But the friends at Normal are the best of all. 

Now since the days have fast begun to wane, 

Let us once more join in this last refrain. 


JULIA A. CONNORS. 


CLASS HISTORY 


Authentic history we know must center round true dates, 

To bind events, to give full proof for that which it relates. 

The chronicler so sore perplexed seeks anxiously around, 

Eager to see his latest work within rich vellum bound; 

He grasps those dates with lean support, he props them up alone, 
To grace the newest volume which he deigns to call his own. 

So, in this case, in manner like, the recorder aims to find 

True dates to tie her musings to, that she may leave behind 

A record, which the readers, some forty years from now, 

May read with mingled feelings as the emotions will allow. 


"Twas in the fall of twenty-three, it seems now long ago, 

That in the science room all white with tables row on row 

A group of girls were gathered destined to be known as D’s, 

A coefficient one at first, next two and thence to three, 

From which they finally would reach the unknown mystic four 
And from then on the school would cease to designate them more. 
E'en then a jolly bunch they were though some knew loneliness, 
And felt restrained and queer at first, some felt it more, some less, 
Yet this wore off right soon when work, the equalizing power, 
Instilled a friendly spirit in the busy twenty-four. 

Of that first year in the Normal School there is not much to tell, 
Which does not concern books and studies, studies, books, and well - 
It is not here the recorder's aim to stir up sleeping things, 

But e’en to let them lie in peace with e’en the creeping things, 
With which we toiled and sought to draw from shifting microscope, 
On papers white and stiff which showed at first our painful grope 
For art in nature so illusive strained and hard to chain 

By those who such proceedings ever did and would disdain. 

Yet strange to say examples of our art were sent to grace 

Exhibits sent by our companions in a sister place. 

One more event stands out as we review the first school year, 

A pienie held on the farm beloved of one we hold most dear. 

A gorgeous time our first with the class assembled thus together, 
With not a thing to mar the bliss, not e’en uncertain weather. 
Examinations o’er and gone, facing another year, 

The gallant bark of twenty-seven had weathered storms severe, 
Had put down mutinies and strife; put up the flag of hope. 

Attend a bit to the tale of it in the second horoscope. 
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The fall of nineteen twenty-four a reassembled band 

Now took the title of D 2's, a more defensive stand; 

With two of the crew as sailors on a different type of boat, 

One matrimonially bent, the other one aboard 

The ship of artistry, fast bound for the smart designer's shore. 
To the first we offered happiness, what could we offer more ? 

For the artist we had with us once we prophesy renown, 

She was an artist in all fields and not restrained to one. 

Thus with our worthy band decreased we sought to bind our crew, 
By organizing early thus to make our crew so firm, 

That none would seek to leave us till the last and final term. 

This year we had some jolly times, we even gave a party 

For the class which had become D 1's to make their welcome hearty. 
We visited en masse at times to give them our approval 

The city's greatest industries before the sad removal 

Of one of our instructors who soon answered a request 

That he become an editor in the distant Middle West. 

We tried our skill at teaching in the very early fall. 

For seven weeks we taught and toiled, this does not tell the all. 
We gave our share of platform talks, we found it not all bliss, 

The midnight oil was burned o'er once, some thorns we could not miss. 
Yet all in all our second year leaves only one impression, 

Which the recorder finds it difficult to put in right expression. 

She only knows that experience, though she be an exacting teacher, 
Will prove to be most valuable if we but strive to reach her. 

That that for which we work the most with greatest sacrifice 

Is the most worthwhile gain of all with value above price. 

One more event before we close this second chronicle, 

This was the June 6th picnic which was held at Jefferson. 

We like to keep this fresh in mind, because this June day 

Was the last time that we all gathered in this particular way. 

For rumors then were running rife that from our band a few 
Were planning to desert our crew of only twenty-two. 

Our gallant captain, too, was one who thus deserted us, 

And took with her four mates for crew to board a stranger bark. 
This rumor was the only thing to lay a single mark 

Against the pleasure of that day which happy was and fair, 

For joy and happy comradeship were never lacking there. 
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YEAR 3 


A group of seventeen were gathered early in September 

To constitute the D 3 band we always shall remember. 

About this year at the Normal School there is not much to tell 
Except that in apprenticeship we really did so well, 

As greatly to surprise ourselves and make us oft to wonder, 

If next year in the very same task we might fall sorely under 
The reputation we had gained by good hard work and worry 
Some interspersed with anecdotes with much of just plain hurry. 
During the year to tell it now makes one enthusiastic, 

For whist! draw near and list! my dears, we tripped the light fantastic. 
A dance, however staid and old, revived with charm and grace, 
To celebrate the birthday of one who kept us from disgrace, 
When years ago we sought freedom from Old King George the Third, 
Who does not know the story and who is there has not heard ? 

In spite of many busy days the year stole off so quickly, 

No one event stands out supreme nor calls to us particularly. 

We found that we had one and all learned lessons in close friendship, 
That nothing on this earth to all is more supreme than friendship 
Based on good will and harmony, with perfect understanding, 
With tact, unselfishness and faith, close bound to understanding. 
This third school year was ended by a picnic on a farm, 

Some dozen miles from Worcester, not enough to spread alarm 
In hearts of those to cities bound who smaller places scorn, 
Who’d sooner think of perishing than to have to live in town. 

It is not here the purpose to convince them of their error, 

Nor add one whit to change a bit their very pretty terror. 

But to review the ending of this, our third school year, 

As the bark of twenty-seven its final course is drawing near. 

Not a storm on the horizon as we leave for the final port, 

The waters calm and clear so far, not even a report 

Of lurking sharks to worry barks as they wend their final course, 
May not a thing contrive to bring misfortune or remorse. 


YEAR 4 


An added dignity in all was noted last September. 

With the title of D 4’s, every single member 

Became aware that her reward for four years’ toilsome labor 
Was on the wing, and not a thing of the dim and distant future. 
And with this, came the thoughts of necessary co-operation 
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Before the actual reward became a realization. 

As we look back in quick review of all that now is done, 
We're grateful for the leadership both true and fine of one 
Who piloted with much discernment, tact, and steady hand, 
A mutinous crew all pulled apart, withall a fractious band. 
When finally we decided to agree to disagree, 

And tolerated each and all, although we thought that we 
Were right in our opinions and all others were so wrong, 
"Twas not until this state of things was brought unto a pass 
That progress came of chaos and we pulled for shore at last. 
To try to erowd two busy days within the scope of one 

Was not a little difficult, but not impossible; 

Because we proved it could be done and sealed the doom for all 
Who follow in our footsteps hence as fall gives way to fall. 
Many were the experiences in our attempt, meanwhile, 

To teach ’neath watchful guidance and to bear up with a smile 
"Neath burdens of the schoolroom too soon not found all bliss 
And many speculations as to ‘‘ Must we come to this 2” 

Yet we have sailed a troubled sea and are safely come to port; 
Are ready now to seek anew in which to cast our lot; 

We're taking with us for review a log book coined and phrased 
By all of us together in our many different ways. 

The future course e'en now in sight, high hopes in hearts of all 
With many apprehensions as to a “first бау” next fall, 

When we as full fledged captains then attempt to man our ships, 
Avoiding all the known pitfalls on this, our fledgeling trip. 

Thrice happy are the hearts of all, thrice happy be the cruise; 
May nothing hence in future paths cause us to wholly lose 

All sight of goals which we have set as standards to attain, 

In this, the cruise on wider seas, with its far deeper vein 

Of rich and new experiences as links in the great chain 

Of friendship, love, achievement, — Life — its losses and its gains. 
Thrice happy voyage, mariner, thrice happy be thy course; 

May not a thing contrive to bring misfortune or remorse. 


, 


The record of these last four years is for you here put down, 

But scanty in its meagre scope with halting, stumbling tongue: 
E'en so, this thread is now spun out; new patterns crowd the loom; 
And speedily we push aside to give the future room. 


EVELYN H. FREELAND. 
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TOMORROW’S VIEW OF YESTERDAY 
A Play In One Act 


The scene is on the hilltop in the hall of W. 5. N. 5. 

The hour is almost midnight, to be exact one minute less, 

A faint but gentle glimmer from the moon far overhead 

Falls on a bed of flowers, on roses, white and red, 

On hyacinthe, on myrtle, on lilies dazzling white, 

On horseshoe geraniums, and others frail and slight, 

Which tenderly but neatly are lined up row on row. 

And brighten up the sombre hall by their healthy, ruddy glow. 
The lonely hall stands ready, bathed in the summer’s moon 
For the graduation exercises which will take place very soon. 


Then Father Time raises high his wand and tolls the midnight hour, 
While from the lowly platform, stirs and breathes each living flower 
Slowly, steadily, they move and gently raise their heads 

And in a gentle chorus each one softly says 


( All the Flowers together) 


Hail! graduation morning, may you dawn both bright and clear 
And welcome all the graduates as you did in yester year. 


Then slowly droop the ruddy flowers and gently lower their heads 
Except a haughty Rose, who turns and very proudly says: 

I fear, my friends, you realize not the honor which is mine; 

You see me here in splendor and garbed in petals fine, 

For I stand where my elders stood who brightened up this hall 
For the graduation exercises of the finest class of all. 


( Hyacinthe) 


With thee, Friend Rose, I disagree; ’twas my ancestors whom 
The sweet girl graduates did choose to decorate this room 

For the very best of classes that from this hilltop went 

And out into the world great words of wisdom sent. 
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( Red Rose, sarcastically ) 


Pray tell me, Friends, what class is this I hear you now discuss; 
I’m sure ’twas in our family that the honors were given thus. 


(Myrtle, cuttingl) 


I don’t wish to be impertinent —excuse me if I smile, 

I think you’re all mistaken, for from our rank and file 

The flowers were carefully chosen and laid here row on row 
To honor the most famous class which from this school did go. 


( Forget-Me-Not ) 


Dear Friends, do you wish to speak falsely ? That's not the case I know. 
But I shall solve your problem. You see, long, long ago, 

A group of perfect teachers who were ready to depart 

Did the honor to select a sweet forget-me-not. 


(Lily, sweetly ) 


Come, come, we’re almost quarrelling, we must not disagree. 
That all shared the same honor is a case that well might be. 
Of which class are you thinking you will tell me true, I pray. 
The class of which I’m thinking left twenty years today, 

The girls were fine examples of what teachers ought to be, 
Professional, industrious, and upright too, you see. 


(AU together) 


The class that I refer to, if I lie, oh help me Heaven, 
Are the jolly, lively maidens, the seventeen of twenty-seven. 


(Lily, very sweetly) 


Then here we are assembled as our ancestors of yore, 
Now let us be in spirit with that famous class D 4. 


(Curtain) 


The summer’s moon beams weaken and gently die away, 
The hall remains in darkness ’til the dawn of a new day. 
Now slowly as the second scene is making an advance 

The flowers stand up stiffly. You see they’re in a trance. 
Their voices are unnatural, quite deep and harsh and coarse, 
And each one speaks not gently but rather with much force. 
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( Scene 2 — All together ) 


Once to every man and maiden comes the moment to decide, 
Comes a moment when each stands upon the brink of the divide, 
One foot on terra firma, the good old days of school, 

When it seemed that each misgiving was another broken rule. 
The other foot not firmly set stands in the way of strife, 

And very slowly ventures on the Road which we call Life. 


(Horse Shoe Geranium) 


But one has ventured safely, I see her standing there 

Beside the rows of horses, with her usual pleasant air, 
Instructing adolescents how to ride ? Why not at all. 

She’s teaching fancy antics exactly how to fall 

Off horses when they’re running at the swiftest rate of speed. 
Dot Hanley is successful, education her type needs, 

For she keeps things pretty lively throughout the livelong day, 
And never does a pupil ever get a chance to say 

“That period was dragging.’’ Indeed no; unto the end 
There’s a rise and fall of action which does to interest lend. 


(Marigold) 


Along another Road I stumbled and met a well-known name, 
And as I gazed and gazed I saw ’twas exactly the same 
As one who graduated in that famous class of old. 
The name was neatly printed in the finest of Old Gold. 
Jeweler inscribed below next came into my view. 
Jeannette Jacques a jeweler ? Jeannette, can it be you ? 
Oh yes, I well remember, ’twas during her last year 
That her desire for Old Gold made her vocation clear. 

(Lily) 
Dear Friends, I tell you of another - she stands before now 
Industrious and peaceful—happy, for she is the spouse 
Of Him, the Omnipotent Father, who sends us blessings down 
And helps our work and actions with success to be crowned. 
Catherine teaches education in a school for girls alone. 
For the standard deviation and the median, I own 
She’s having difficulty in trying them to find, 
But at last the coefficients of correlation come to mind. 
She smiles in satisfaction, as she did long, long ago 
And that she is successful is certain, too, I know. 
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(White Jasmin) 


A journey I have taken to the Sorbonne, down in France 
And there I met a teacher, I recognized her at a glance 
As the author of a book whose contribution made 

The world sit up in wonder, for before us she has laid 

In language strong and powerful - in her first work, which is this, 
Just what “Тһе Social Value of a Chicken Pecking" is. 

Anna Ford this research started in the good old days of old 

When she was still a member of the twenty-seven fold. 


(Thistle, firmly) 


Before me down in Washington the senators appear, 

And this expression, Dear Friends, I cannot fail to hear 

“ That is beside the question," then I knew in this debate 

Margaret Buckley figured strongly, the first woman senator from our state. 


(Heliotrope, very, very slowly) 


One's avocation often his vocation turns to be. 

One instance of this saying allow me tell to thee. 

In Bethlehem one summer a D 4 maid of old 

Brought home a prize for dancing wrought in the finest gold. 
Today I see her working— graceful, youthful, as of yore, 

An excellent instructor in the art of dancing lore. 

The Charleston long forgotten and Black Bottom too extinct 

With the Harvard Hop are numbered— of these she does not think, 
For steps in aesthetic dancing are taught in this studio 

By the perfect, careful teacher, Viola Charbonneau. 


(Mignonette) 


Dear Friends of Nature’s Garden in the city of New York, 

A former D 4 maiden is quite zealous in her work. 

She’s daily giving lectures in music as an art, 

For Jennie Corliss while at school loved with all her heart 

The course in art appreciation and the course in music, too, 

Made the combination necessary, since that’s what she wished to do. 


(Pansy, thoughtfully) 


I see away in Germany the town of Bonn arrayed 
In bright and festive colors in honor of the day 
When Beethoven’s admirers shout out with loud acclaim 
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The Beethoven successor, Evelyn Freeland is her name. 

For twenty years she labored, now concluded is her task, 

For a masterpiece she's given — what is it do you ask ? 

Why the Unfinished Symphony she's finished with beauty and with grace, 
And for that reason Evelyn has filled this well earned place. 


(Red Clover) 


I see before me blue prints and an architect at work, 

I see her working diligently, no duty does she shirk. 

She is drawing plans out carefully for a brand new Normal School 
Which must, as you will think it, conform to every rule. 

This Normal School was promised by our own New England State 
Some twenty years backward — I've forgotten just the date. 

You see that Massachusetts, wishing to have but the best, 

Has waited these two decades for a thorough architect. 

Now plans have been completed, when all is said and done, 

When the State found Helen Kennedy they couldn't get a better one. 


(Fern) 


So many roads you've mentioned where the seventeen have trod, 
And yet there is another over which it may seem odd, 

That one should wish to traverse in the few short years of Life. 
And yet I see before me one who has scoffed at strife, 

One who is laboring zealously in the scientific field, 

One who has made great scientists first honors to her yield. 

Who is the scientist? You wonder who itis? Can't you think ? 
Of course, 'tis Betty Foote, and she has found the missing link. 


(Forget-Me-Not) 


Another busy maiden who has little time to use, 

Is spending a few moments to lecture on her cruise 

Which she has lately taken to Europe and the East. 

And really in importance does this trip rank the least ? 

Indeed, no! for Julia Eells material has found 

To help complete the outline in history. She was bound 

That some day she would give to every Normal School 

Some definite charts and outlines together with the rule 

Just how to teach this subject. Now her task is done 

And the hearts of history teachers we know that she has won. 
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(Canary Grass) 


I see a football game in progress — the All Stars and the Braves. 

Though the Braves are working earnestly, ’twill be hard the game to save, 
For the All Stars with their coach can put all teams to shame 

By their swift and clever playing. І am sure you cannot blame 

Alice Brady for being proud of the first woman’s football team, 

For their good work doth make their coach with admiration beam. 


(Oak, quietly) 


I see a group of children knocking at an oaken door, 

Which is very soon swung open by a former maid D 4. 

She smiles at all their troubles and she pats each lock of gold, 

For she loves each lad and lassie — each member of her fold. 

Her love for children’s welfare and their plea for her to come, 
Caused Mildred Balcom to become a foundress of a Children’s Home. 


(Daffodil) 


Ona huge, luxurious steamer I see another now at work. 

She is laboring quite zealously, no task would she dare shirk. 

She is writing the last chapter of another history book, 

You will see the name before you, if you take another look. 

“Ті of Sweden she is writing, you have guessed her now, I know, 
For fame to Cecilia Kristianson has not come very slow. 


(Myrtle) 


I recall many cities in far and distant lands, 

And in one city, Dear Friends, I see before me stand 

One tiny, laughing maiden of the ’27 fold, 

Who today is very forceful — not demure of old; 

Blanche Silvy is our ambassador to England and to France, 

And that success has crowned her work you will see at a glance. 


(Smilax) 


I see that daylight’s coming, but I beg you give me leave 
To tell you of another whose name now takes the lead 

In her old friend mathematics, which she teaches every day. 
She really has discovered a new, successful way, 

Which makes her every pupil just love this subject the best, 
For Marjorie is teaching at W. S. N. S. 
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(Curtain) 


Across the sombre hall once more dawn casts its ruddy beams 
And very quickly rouses all the world from happy dreams. 
The curtain slowly rises and the third scene comes in sight, 
With the flowers standing natural, fresh, beautiful and bright. 


(Scene 3 — All flowers speak in heavy tones) 


Once to every lad and lassie comes a moment to decide; 

Comes a moment when each stands upon the brink of the Divide. 
The Roads are long and many, and the storms of strife set in, 
But remember that it’s up to each to conquer and to win. 

Today another class is leaving — the class of 747. 

Will they ? Can they be successful like the 17 of *27 ? 


JULIA A. CONNORS. 
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IHE LAST WILE AND TESTAMENT 


Be it known that we, the Degree Class of 1927, being in full possession 
of asound mind and faculties, do hereby make and publish our last will and 
testament: 


FIRST: To the School 


Item 1 
An appropriation of $100,000 with which the proper authorities are 
to buy an airplane. This plane will be used by the Attendance 
authorities to go after “аһвепіеев.”” 
In case of continued absence the name of the absentee will be 
spelled in smoke across the sky, so that the world may know. 

Item 2 ч 

Sunken gardens on the campus. 

Шет 3 
Cups with handles. 

ltem 4 
Balconies à la Venice to replace the barred stairways at man dances. 


SECOND: То the Faculty 


Шет 1 
Sixteen new members to lead in the paths of righteousness even as 
we were led. 
ltem 2 
Kiddy Cars to ride through the corridors. 
Item 3 
1. To Dr. Aspinwall: 
An escalator leading from Stoddard Terrace to the front of 
the Normal School. 
2. To Dr. Averill: 
A new mannekin with electrical contrivances which are 
controlled by a series of buttons on the side of the doctor’s 
desk. 
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To Mr. Mueller : үле 
An adding machine on which һе may compute statisties 
and results of intelligence tests, on which he now so dili- 
gently works. 

To Miss Roe: 

A new watering can. 
5. To Mr. Hubbard: 
Some short assignments. 

б. То Miss Atkinson: 

An extension on the gymnasium. 

7. То Mr. Russell: 

Some perfect “floor exercises.’ 
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8. To Miss Kingman : 
А “few” QUIET study periods. 
9. To Mr. Currier: 
Pamphlets on “Attention” to be passed to the students 
entering the class room. 
10. То Miss Ricketts : 
An orthophonie victrola. 
11. To Mr. Gallotte: 
A book on ‘Ноу to get acquainted.” 
12. To Miss Murray: | 
А bound volume of '' College Humor." 
13. To Miss Hodgdon : 


Two dozen silver plated flower pots for use in the Assembly 
Hall. 


14. То Miss Bishop : 
A Ford to use in her travels. 
15. То Miss Wheeler : 
A reserved seat in the Ford. 
16. То Мін McKelligett : 
A tool kit to be used in the Ford. 
17. То Mis Pratt: 
A rubber stamp bearing the words “Too technical,” 
18. To Miss Myra Fitch: 


A rubber stamp marked with ‘‘ Where is your conclusion ? 
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19. То Mass Smith: 
An additional room on W.S. N. S. in which will be placed 
masterpieces, all of which will take the place of the long 
trips to the art museum. 
20. То Miss Winnifred Fitch : 
Self-returnable books. 
21. To Miss Holden: 
A bulletin board to be placed on the east landing, on which 
to write her assignments. 
THIRD: То the Class of 1928 
The privilege of becoming seniors and of having the rear seats in the 
Assembly Hall. 
FOURTH: To the Class of 1929 
The chance to become Juniors, to have man-dances, and last, but not 
least, a Prom at the Bancroft. 
FIFTH: То the Class of 1930 
The unequalled privilege of becoming sophomores, and of playing the . 
D 3’s and р 4's in Volley Ball. 


SIXTH: We ав individuals bequeath the bulk of our estate as follows: 


Marjorie Adams nn her “jazzy”” ways 
Mildred/Balcom= m nee her ‘‘permanent’’ 
AlicerBradye 9: 00: ee her everlasting grin 
Margaret Buckley: 2222222 her money box 
Viola Charbonneau >>> "BS her baby tooth 
запа Сопот a ee aen US EE her “line”” 
Jennie Gorliss ==" ">= NR her high notes 
Julia Bells ае some good advice 
Plizabe thi kooten >> "ex a her size “Ts” 
Anna Вота ne 0 а her good taste in dress 
Evelyn Freeland.................... an empty piano stool 
Dorothy Hanley............... her slogan ‘‘ Do it now!” 
Jeannette Jacques .............. her checked lesson plans 
Catherine Kennedy...... her sympathy for the next board 


Helen Kennedy ....her gym “tie” to be placed in due 

time in the museum of fine arts 
Cecilia Kristianson........ a place for an ambitious person 
Blanche Silvy >< ae 0 a book of poems 


DOROTHY A. HANLEY 
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MARJORIE OLIVE ADAMS m o 


“With ne'er a care or thought for the morrow.” 
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ARJORIE’S is a fine, old name 
with which to begin our 
““personalities””, and we feel 
sure that she will uphold 
its traditions in the field of 
teaching. For ourselves we 
shall always remember Marjorie for a certain 
delicacy which clings about her slenderness, 
but shall we ever forget the sudden gleams 
of humor which have given us infinite delight 
because of their very unexpectedness? Her 
work in the famous ‘‘math class” of three 
also deserves a word, as well as her even dis- 
position. Though it required almost the 
entire four years for us to really know Marge, 
it was well worth the waiting. 

Certainly the degree class of 1927 wishes 


Marjorie the best of health, and happiness in 
the future. 
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MILDRED IRENE BALCOM 


“Silent by nature but active of mind.” 


Yer ILDRED'S soft, curly hair 
% and sunny smile һауе guar- 
anteed her a lasting place in 
the hearts of the Class of 
97. Her quiet wit, dignity 
and generous spirit have 
made her the friend of all. Studious, but 
fullof fun; quiet, but mirthful; elever, but 
unassuming; Mildred is certain to be a suc- 
cessful teacher of mathematics. No student 
could resist her charming friendliness and 
humor, or her deep knowledge of man's 
greatest science. 

The Class of 1927 wishes Mildred the 
highest success and the best that life can 
offer. 
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ALICE ELIZABETH BRADY 


“Care was forgotten in ber composition.” 


2 ent GONIZED shrieks! and from 
% out the chaos is deciphered 
this— “Al”. An answering 
boom, and the volley ball 
thunders its way over the 
net, propelled either by hand 
or in the style of the pigskin heroes. Inclined 
to pleasing plumpness, given to the heartiest 
of chuckles, always the best of chums — this 
is “Al”. We are honored who possess the 
steady friendship which she so willingly 
gives. 

This page would not forget her faithful 
work with this book and with all class affairs. 
May the guiding light of ’27 reflect for her all 
success in the great experiment in friendship 
—life. 
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MARGARET ELIZABETH BUCKLEY eet Y “er er 


“I chatter, chatter as I go.” N 


O 
ШІТТЕЗЕ $ 
25510 сай her the Shakespeare 
$| of our class might seem a X Ы. ? 
little far-fetched, yet Marga- 
ret's vast vocabulary which 
comes ''trippingly o'er the 
tongue’? shows her familiar- 
ity not only with him but with others as well. 
Never will Margaret be pleased — for her 
ability and readiness to argue on any subject 
proves to us that she does not belong to the 
class of the “little-read teacher’’ about which 
we hear so much. Yes! Margaret's future 
is quite rosy and every wish that it will con- 
tinue as such is extended to her by the class. 
You know, Margaret, it is a poor class that 
cannot boast of at least one orator. 
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э ЗЕ you are looking for a popu- 
$| lar girl of our class, we would 
name Viola. “Frenchy?”s”” 
popularity is shown in that 
she is president not only of 
the French Club, but also 
our class president. And why is “Уі” so 
well liked among her class-mates ? First, 
because she is a good sport, for she's always 
happy, smiling, and ready for any fun. More 
than this, she is a good friend, ever ready to 
lend a helping hand or give an encouraging 
word. Whether we're looking for a com- 
panion to share some joyous frolic, or need a 
sympathetic friend, we who have known Viola 
as a class-mate vouch that she is a true “pal” 
in any situation. 
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JULIA ANNA CONNORS 
“Nor could her ink flow faster than her wit.” 


~|IGHT fifty-five A. M.! А 
crowd of girls around a desk 
or two, peals of laughter, 
and the solution — Julia 
with one of her stories un- 
reeled. Again at twelve fifty- 
five the door swings — Julia is back from a 
half hour’s shopping tour snatched from forty 
minutes. 

Julia has proved to be a faithful student, 
a burner of the midnight oil, and last but not 
least — a successful subduer of the volley 
ball’s preference for the low spots in the 
court. We prophesy the best of success in 
all things, Julia, of the helping hand, the 
friendly way, and the pure good nature — we 
greet you from this page. 
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JANE BARRY CORLISS аб 


“I find earth not grey but rosy.” 


ENNIE is another of our mem- 
$ | bers who finds her avocation 
in music; we have had the 
pleasure of seeing her de- 
velop her gift, and we wish 
her all happiness in it. 
Though she is our youngest member, Jennie 
has shown herself well able to hold her estab- 
lished place among us. We admire and some- 
times marvel at her steady application to her 
studies. This last trait will stand her in good 
stead in the future, as well as having insured 
her a place among our best students. 

We all join together in wishing Jennie 
the best of happiness and success in the years 
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JULIA ABIGAIL EELLS WM a 


“А jewel is small but very precious.” 


[шш has marched steadily 
through her four years with 
us humming the tune: “Oh, 
I have so much to do;" and 
yet, like the tortoise, she has 
often passed us all on the 

road. She has had time, though, to find her 
way into our hearts. We know, too, that 
there are other hearts not immune to her 
charm. Ве it said, however, that Julia com- 
bines ever so well the practical and the 
romantic traits of character to the detriment 
of neither. 

Our hearts have gone out to Julia in her 
great sorrow. May the next year bring its 
full measure of happiness, to be repeated in 
each year to come. 
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ELIZABETH ROSE FOOTE ме) 


\ 
“Though vanquished, she could argue still.” 
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229 НЕМ you hear a sudden out- 
$| burst of laughter from a 
group of our girls you may 
safely conclude ““Betty”” has 
voiced one of her strange 
ideas. Tosay that she is sin- 
gular would be unfair, but surely “Betty” is 
different. However, she is a clear thinker, and 
invariably can argue her side of the question 
to perfection. Perhaps this is because of her 
scientific or even mathematical temperament. 
At any rate, Elizabeth has added many a 
humorous remark that has made even the 
gloomiest of us smile. Іп our four years 
together Elizabeth has proved a worthy stu- 
dent, dependable friend, and enjoyable class- 
mate. Here's to success ! 
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“But I go on forever. 22 
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O Anna belongs the distinc- 

tion of being the best dressed 

girl in the division. Hers, 

also, is a splendid speaking 

voice, one well adapted to 

her adopted language—that 

of La Belle France. Added to this she possesses 

that ability which makes her adept in the use 

of our own tongue. Anna has a charm at her 

command which is thoroughly appealing and 

| individualistic. She has inspired a great and 

true friendship in her loyal co-worker, Jennie. 

We wish for her the greatest of happi- 

i ness in her new work, hoping that in the re- 

uniohs of tomorrow we may laugh together 
! over the regrets of today. 
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EVELYN HART FREELAND M 
“A calm, unruffled lady was she." 
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37¥ HEN one chooses music for an 
$| avocation, she is sure to be 
happy. Andcertainly Evelyn 
has chosen well, for her play- 
ing has given us much pleas- 
ure as well as testifying to 
her own enjoyment in it. 

We all admire Evelyn, for we have found 
her always true to our conception of her as a 
steady, understanding, loving friend, who 
ever clings to her own ideals of broadminded- 
ness and justice. Those of us who know her 
intimately, love her, and look toward the 
future with the desire of ever keeping that 
friendship glowing. 

Her high scholarship makes our heartfelt 
wish for Evelyn’s success and happiness in 
her chosen calling certain of being realized. 
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DOROTHY AGNES HANLEY 
“Ready іп heart and ready in band.” 


уе 


Ў |EEN, alert, petite—such is our 
$| Dorothy. Her vigor and en- 
thusiasm are felt in what- 
ever task she undertakes. 
In Volley Ball watch her put 
the force of Hercules behind 
the ball, sending it directly into the opposite 
corner where it remains, until it is returned, 
only to be sent back again with the same force. 
Dot has crept into the hearts of her pupils by 
her good humor, her firmness, her keen appre- 
ciation of the trials and tribulations of adoles- 
cence, and her excellent sportsmanship. Her 
suecess is assured and we wish that this suc- 
cess may crown her every activity in her 
future work. 
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JEANNETTE CECILE JACQUES 


“Noise is not necessary for success.” 


EANNETTE is one of our 
$| plumper members and has a 
calm, good-natured disposi- 
tion. Somehow, Jeannette 
has managed to have no 
active part in class or group 
difficulties, but has reached her decisions from 
listening to the discourses of the more excit- 
able members. Jeannette is the essence of 
courtesy and thoughtfulness. Her cheerful 
laugh and sparkling black eyes will live in our 
memories. 

The class of 1927 extends its heartiest 
wishes for the success of Jeannette. 
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CATHERINE AGNES KENNEDY 


“Bright of mind and a winning manner.” 
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EERE whe |S the lily of the field grows 
pure and lovable, swayed 
only by the gentle breeze, so 
Catherine has budded forth 
into the field of teaching, 
honest and upright, swayed 
only by a gentle breeze of noble virtues and 
lofty ideals. Her high degree of scholarship, 
maintained throughout her four years at W. S. 
N. S., proves her integrity; her ability to 
assume responsibility, as shown in this master- 
piece, “Тһе Gleam,”” proves her worth; and 
her love for the good proves her power to incul- 
cate high aspirations into the hearts of her 
pupils. We wish her success, for it is to girls 
like Kay we wish to entrust the character 
training of our future citizens. 
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HELEN VERONICA KENNEDY 


“Such popularity must be deserved.’ 


Ў] gentle answer turneth away 
$| wrath," so the quotation 
runs, and also Helen’s smile 
and keen sense of humor 
turneth away gloom. Wher- 
ever Helen is, volumes of 
laughter and wit abound in great measure. It 
is this good humor coupled with her immense 
enthusiasm displayed in her work and in her 
play that has won for Helen a warm spot in 
the hearts of her class-mates. Whether it be 
Volley Ball or Mathematics, she applies her- 
self to the task with the eagerness and zeal 
of one who is determined to win. Who 
wouldn’t be proud of a girl like Helen? 
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CECILIA MARIA KRISTIANSON 


“Her studious habits are her greatest assets. "' 


~|MCILIA is one of our even- 
tempered girls, one whom 
we always find unruffled and 
serene. She is a sedate, re- 
tiring member of our class, 
but even so, we who have 
worked with her know she is a joyful sharer 
of any fun. We appreciate her kind, self- 
sacrificing ways, and especially her willingness 
to co-operate in any situation. We are proud 
to claim Cecilia as a class-mate, because she 
possesses a certain charm of manner so rare 
in these modern days. Her happy disposition 
surely will win her many true friends as it 
has among her class-mates. We all wish 
Cecilia much success and good luck. 
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BLANCHE HARRIET SILVY WC 


“A quiet miss with little to say." 


ечод LANCHE is опе of our quiet- 
GA 19] est members as well as one 
$i B 19 of the daintiest. She is 
ii А quiet, rather shy, and re- 


served, but proves a charm- 
ing friend upon acquaint- 
ance. Although interested in a school other 
than W.S. N. S., Blanche is a loyal member 
of our class. Her dimples and long dark 
lashes lend her added grace. Blanche says 
little but proves that she thinks much by her 
rational decisions. 

The best wishes of the class of 1927 will 
follow Blanche in her future career. 
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OUR EX- MEMBERS 


From our ranks during these four years we have missed seven 
of our members. Іп our first year we were surprised at the announce- 
ment of Hilma Smythe that she was to enter the field of matrimony. 
The class wishes to extend its best wishes to Mrs. Carl Ritter. Lucy 
Putnam also decided to leave our band. Her artistic nature found 
encouragement at the Worcester Art School. 


At the end of our second year we received a tremendous shock 
when we lost five of our classmates to B. U.—Marie Carroll, our presi- 
dent, together with Helen MacDonough, Helen Johnson, Priscilla Hall, 
and Shakeh Rustigian. Never will we forget Marie, our sophomore 
president. Нег fascinating personality coupled with her genius for 
seeing the sunny side of life have won for her innumerable friend- 
ships. Helen Johnson and Helen MacDonough, better known as 
“Johnie” and “Мас” were our twins from the “dorm.” Тһе best of 
pals, the best of sports—these phrases truly apply to “Johnie” and 
“Mac.” Priscilla and Shakeh were two of our studious members. 
Books were always by their side. Seldom, if ever, was it possible to 
record failure beside their names. 


Former classmates, we have missed you. Our sincere hopes and 
wishes are for success and happiness. May you ever reflect upon 
your years at Normal with pleasant memories of the good times we’ve 
had together. 
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LE -CERCLE FRANCAIS 


“Le Cercle Francais” under the guidance of Miss Marguerite 
MeKelligett, French instructor, has been one of the chief social 
organizations of the Normal School, combining as it does the cultural 
advantages that such a "cercle" affords with the educational ad- 
vantages that accrue from a spontaneous and informal use of the 
French language. 

We who take pride in being among the first members of Le Cercle 
are soon to withdraw so that others may partake of the joys and riches 
that we have therein enjoyed. 


THE MATHEMATICS CLUB 


The “Math” Club was open to all students of the Normal School, 
but those who attended most regularly were the students specializing 
in mathematics. The purpose of the club was to instill into the 
members a greater interest in mathematics. For two years the work 
was carried on with the aid of Mr. Kimball and advanced greatly 
the following two years by Mr. Sallade, our new “Math” professor. 
The greatest event of the first year was the presentation of a play in 
which our more slender members took the parts of men and were 
called “x”, “ү”, “2”, and many other involved symbols. During our 
bi-monthly meetings, many interesting programs were presented. 
Interest seemed to wane during our second year. Near the beginning 
of the second semester our new “Math” professor was introduced. 
Being unacquainted with the ways of the school, Mr. Sallade did not 
resume the program of the club immediately. However, in the third 
year the club certainly thrived under his influence. The mathema- 
ticians from our division had been reduced to three—“the three 
graces" as Mr. Sallade termed them. Interesting propositions, the 
lives of great mathematicians, as well as their noted theories were 
presented at our meetings. Every member's knowledge of mathe- 
matics was broadened beyond the mere mechanics. Mr. Sallade's 
contributions enriched the program beyond words. With his exten- 
sive study and great ability he was capable of making his students 
gaze into worlds before unseen. But in our last year of school, at 
the entrance of a new teacher, our Club was discontinued and it has 
not as yet been reorganized. 
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THE GLEE CLUB 


One of the memorable events of our freshman year was the joint 
concert with Clark University. As the girls had worked hard all 
winter, it was a satisfaction to Miss Wetherhead to have the concert 
given with such success. The following year we were pleasantly 
surprised by a beautiful cantata, especially fitting for a chorus of 
girls’ voices. As it was given by our Glee Club alone, we had a chance 
to see what fine work they could do. With the spring of 1926 came 
our annual concert, with the Tech Glee Club sharing our honors— 
another happy memory of a delightful evening of song and music 
under the able leadership of our new director, Miss Lois Ricketts. 
With the girls steadily practising at rehearsals, we are looking for- 
ward to a repetition of the fine work of previous seasons this spring. 


MAGAZINE CLUB 


Perhaps our most vivid recollection of the Magazine Club is that 
of the tableaux representing a typical magazine which we attended 
in our first year. At the meetings we spent many enjoyable and 
instructive hours listening to selections from the current magazines, 
and endured more or less trepidation when there arose a possibility 
of our being called upon to contribute to the program. 

It is with something of regret that we look back at our lack of 
real appreciation then, for we have come to discover that in such 
extra-curricula activities lies much of the charm of study. Here's 
to the Magazine Club of the future, for the idea deserves the attention 
of our ambitious teachers—to-be. 


Wond'ring if now you should clear o'er the net 
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ODE ТО VOLLEY BABE 


How do you like to go up in the air, 
Up in the air and set 

Straight to go over the “‘enemy’s lines" 
If you succeed in clearing the net? 

Up to the top you are wending your way 
Seeming to pause at the brink 


And, thereby, the other team sink. 

Down on the floor, we quite breathless await 
While you're deciding to drop. 

You decide it is better our fear to lessen 
Than the opponents. Is it not? 
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VOLLEY BALL 


During our four years, there have been no hours spent in the 
“Gym” more popular than those occupied in playing volley ball. 
Because those may yet be classed in the present they are vivid; but 
even when they are relegated to the ever increasing past, the tense 
feeling, suppressed emotions, and pervading excitement experienced 
during an interclass volley ball game will continue to live. 

No whit less memorable were the practice periods during our 
regular gym class when, instead of feeling bound to keep the class 
record untarnished by overwhelming defeat, we abandoned ourselves 
to the healthful activity of play. 

Doubtless other classes would similarly express themselves con- 
cerning volley ball but they could not add the same details charac- 
teristic of our little group. The emphatic cry of “Al!”, urging “Al” 
to get the ball, will continue to resound from the walls; the sight of 
Betty running from her position as “back” to the net to accomplish 
her purpose will linger; the marvellous work of Helen at center net; 
the sting received from returning Dot’s swift serve will tingle on. 
Scarcely less will be the memory of the shrieks of delight and excite- 
ment, or the inimitable “Yoo-hoo” of Miss Atkinson, herself as 
enthusiastic as we. 

These memories rather than the actual scores of games are those 
that will linger in association with the “Gym” and “Volley Ball.” 


A game was in progress 
The D4’s of course, 
Were battling the E2's 
And used all their force. 
The E2’s were peppy, 
But their pep didn’t last 
For the D4’s soon had them 
“Lashed to the mast,” 
The last half was over 
The scoring was done 
But the E2’s were Wishing 
They never had begun. 
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CLASS BANQUET 


On the evening of May 19th, was held our class kanquet at 
Rebkoli's. This gala event marked the opening of our Commencement 
Program, of our last school month. After a most enjoyable dinner, 
we were delightfully entertained by musical and literary selections: 
the latter group consisting of the reading of the Class Prophecy 
the Class History, and the Last Will and Testament. Community 
singing, as always, closed the evening’s gayeties. Dr. and Mrs. 
William B. Aspinwall and Miss Lois Ricketts were our guests. 
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PIGNICS 


The morning of June 10, 1924, marked the begining of a series 
of class ріспісв. The day was spent in Sutton on the grounds of 
the summer home of one of our classmates, Julia Eells. A few 
incidents will help us to recall this most enjoyable day as time passes. 
The wonders and mystery of the lost grave and of the haunted house 
down the sandy country road are fascinating reminisences. Also the 
beautiful sunset of a June afternoon—the sun reflecting its colors 
into the clear blue lake behind the woods—constitutes another perma- 
nent picture in the mind of each of us. 

Dr. and Mrs. Lawrence A. Averill, and Mr. and Mrs. Alfred D. 
Mueller were our guests. 

We celebrated our second outing on June 6, 1925, at the Mount 
Pleasant House in Jefferson. We were honored with the presence of 
Mr. Hubbard and Mr. Sallade who joined in our fun and sport. After 
a hearty meal and short rest, the cool water of Eagle Lake was enjoyed 
by several of the girls. We all remember the long walk through the 
woods and the final treat which was there waiting for us at the end— 
a glass of fresh, cool spring water. Who will ever forget the little 
summer house with its evergreen decorations on the walls and the 
automatic player piano in one corner? No one who spent the day 
in Jefferson will soon forget the fun and frolic of that day. 

Our last class picnic was held on June 8, 1926, at the summit of 
one of Sutton’s hills, the home of Evelyn Freeland, one of our beloved 
classmates. We shall never forget the beauty and charm of the 
Freeland Homestead, and the warm welcome extended to us by 
Mrs. Freeland, who acted as chaperone of the party. After a 
delightful meal and variety of entertainment, such as ukelele numbers 
and the reading of a Class Prophecy, and Class Will and Testament, 
we were entertained by Evelyn and members of her family with piano 
solos and vocal selections. Who shall ever forget the touching picture 
of Evelyn’s great grandmother of one hundred and one years, sitting 
in a soft comfortable chair and reciting most effectively “The Burial 
of Sir John Moore?” А most charming and unusual scene! 

These picnics with their many pleasures can never be blotted 
from our memories in the succeding years—rather will they grow 
ever dearer and fonder to us. 
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DANCES 


During our second year we held our first May dance at 
the Normal School. Such a rare treat caused no little excitement 
during the weeks preceeding the memorable event. Many were the 
animated discussions about new dresses, about dance orders, and, by 
no means least, about the men who had been barred from our halls 
of learning. 

At last the night came, and with it the full realization of all our 
anticipations. The hall was most effectively transformed into a veri- 
table garden of pink and white. Тһе various colored dresses of the 
girls together with the dark suits of the young men formed a very 
pretty picture as over seventy-five couples danced gracefully to the 
strains of a well known orchestra. 

The event proved so successful that we were allowed to make 
the May Dance an annual event. Although we have had three dances, 
our anticipation and pleasure toward successive dances have not 
waned a bit. 

Early in the fall of 1926 we heard talk of graduation, and of 
the possibility of having an aftermath. Since our only hindrance 
was lack of funds, we began to think of ways to solve our difficulty. 
Hallowe’en was coming. The idea spread with rapidity in the minds 
of all the girls. The result was a charming, informal dance at the 
Levana Club rooms. Many of our friends came to enjoy the evening 
with us, and while we cannot vote the dance a huge success financially, 
we can say that, with the added attraction of several novelty dances, 
we all had a most delightful evening. Mrs. Charbonneau, Mrs. Hanley, 
and Mrs. Jacques most graciously consented to be our chaperones. 

However, the crowning event of all four years was the Senior 
Prom which we held with the other senior divisions. ° The prom was 
a formal affair given at the Bancroft Hotel on the evening of our 
graduation, June 21, 1927. As the couples entered the hall they were 
given attractive favors to serve as souvenirs in later years. The 
girls then presented their escorts to the faculty and patrons who 
formed a receiving line. The rest of the evening was passed in 
dancing to the captivating music of The Bancroft Orchestra. At 
one o’clock the final strains of music died away—it was the end of a 
perfect evening; and more than that, it was the grand finale of our 
Normal school days. 
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Marjorie—her name 
D4—her station 

Mathematics—her fame 
Why explanation? 


Who loves her mathematics? 
Who loves all children too? 
Who'll make a perfect teacher? 

Mildred will surely do. 


Alice is a smiling lady 
Ah yes! she's full of fun 

But try to read her writing— well, 
It just cannot be done. 


Margaret is a D4 
Our treasurer is she 
Every day in every way, 
*More money, please, for me." 
*Hello, Viola, how are you?" 
Doth sing her gallant knight 
“А low-backed car" with Phil and Vi 
Sure, make a pretty sight. 
A quiet girl our Jennie is 
She doesn't like to tease 
But when we're all together, it's 
* More solos, Jennie, please." 


Though human nature is quite weak 
And to temptation yields 

"Tis very hard to go astray 
With our friend, Julia Eells. 


A girl who “simply cannot write” 
Is Betty, plump and tall, 

But when we wrote our novels, why— 
She just surprised us all. 

Two artists have we pictured here, 
One is of brush and pen, 

The other of the organ is— 
Meet Anna and Evelyn. 
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Three guesses whom we meet right here. 
The Prince of Wales, of course, 

Dot earned her title two years back 
When she fell off a horse. 


I do declare Jeannette Jacques thought 
She would not see the time 

When she could fill a one inch square. 
Jeannette, you’re doing fine. 


A chaufferette is Catherine 
Quite careful is she 
She locks her car and all the gears, 
But does she use a key? 
Helen is her charming sister, 
A gay and happy miss, 
A volley ball game in the gym 
Is her idea of bliss. 


Cecilia is an artist 
At Volley Ball you bet 

In every game she always knows 
Which side the point will get. 


Every night our Blanche “tunes іп” 
То Pascoag—let me see— 
Ah yes, she loves the poetry that comes 
From W. H. 0. С. 


Now you look in the apostrophe 
I'l not tell you her name 
But you will see for all these rhymes 
Just where to lay the blame. 
Although you'd like to muzzle her 
Before these lines were penned 
The author hopes, indeed, she has 
Kept each classmate her friend. 
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WHO'S WHO 

After we all had our fun, 

And had voted every one, 

We counted the votes like electioneers 

And kept the results from anxious ears 

From those who would talk should they only know 

And those who would say “I told you so!” 
Dignified Evelyn Freeland 
Professional Jeannette Jacques 
Optimist Alice Brady 
Most popular Helen Kennedy 
Pessimist Julia Eells 
Noisiest Margaret Buckley 
Quietest Jennie Corliss 
Most sarcastic Anna Ford 
Man killer Viola Charbonneau 
Man hater Jeannette Jacques 
Most studious Cecilia Kristianson 
Social light Viola Charbonneau 
Orator Catherine Kennedy 
Musician Evelyn Freeland 
Most likely to succeed Catherine Kennedy 
Athlete Helen Kennedy 
Most argumentative Elizabeth Foote 
Sportiest Dorothy Hanley 
Prettiest coiffure Mildred Balcom 
Cutest Blanche Silvy 
Kiddish Dorothy Hanley 
Best natured Alice Brady 
Humorist Julia Connors 
Slowest Marjorie Adams 
Vocalists Jennie Corliss and 


Most Generous 


Julia Eells 
Julia Connors 
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FOND REMINISCENSES 


The day we were each presented with a thorough-bred shark. 

The night “Reggie” was “Buttercup.” 

The day the water pipes burst and flooded a corner of the main 
hall, giving Cicero the first bath he had in fifty years. 

The day Viola lost her kaby tooth. 

The time we sewed the sleeves of a certain coat in green and 
white thread on April Fools’ Day. 

The day Helen Kennedy's artistic tendencies caused her to re- 
decorate her dress with a bottle of ink. 

The day we pinned April Fool on Mr. Mueller. 

The day Jeannette Jacques desiring a soft seat in the science 
class room sat in a pan of water and when asked how the water felt, 
answered, “Уегу wet.” 

The day Catherine Kennedy introduced a raw recruit to Mrs. 
“Spinny” and to Mrs. Averill as “Mrs. Mueller.” 

The day Margaret Buckley extricated with the help of Helen 
Kennedy, Julia Connors’ December class dues. 

The day Miss McKelligett forgot she had us in French. 

The day Mr. Kimball came in scratched and bruised, having 
fallen in a game on Field Day. 

Will you forget the day we returned from a gym period, tired 
and exhausted, to find that some mischievous imp had changed the 
shoes in the gym lockers? 

The day we were told there would be no exam in Modern History! 
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THE SEVENTEEN OF TWENTY-SEVEN 


"Tis in June that our thoughts fondly linger 
On sweet memories faded and gone, 

Cn days filled with hopes and with trials 
That helped our swift bark to speed оп, 


We have swiftly sailed on thru Life's currents 
Unmindful of troubles and care 

For the waves of firm, fast, and true friendship 
Have given no room for despair. 


True, throughout this short journey to teaching 
Often we've met with a slow ebbing tide 

We have met several days that were cloudy 
But didn't we thru safely ride? 


Yet, sometimes a storm would burst on us 
The elements would ravage and wail 

"Til our small craft would seem rent to pieces 
By the force and the power of the gale. 


Then throughott the long night we would slumber 
Slumber on in a troubled repose 

But we'd find a clear sky in the morning 
Had seemed to appease the ired foes. 


Refreshed after a day of smooth sailing 
Our captain and crew, seventeen strong, 

Would master and conquer the tempests 
And guide the small craft safely along. 


For Viola, the captain courageous, 

With friend Alice quite close to her side, 
And with Helen ever eager to labor 

They battle the turn of the tide. 


Margaret has kept up our spirits 
By her shouts, her cheers and witty words 
For she has to make up for demure Mildred 
Who believes in being seen and not heard. 
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Music has brightened our journey 

With Evelyn Freeland at our “Baby Grand” 
While the solos were furnished by Jennie 

And Betty Foote entertained with a dance. 


Our “twins,” Julia Eells and Blanche Silvy 
Secrets they have exchanged day by day 
With the triad completed by Cecilia 
Who is noted for her quiet way. 


Whenever our spirits grow ruffled, 
Our Catherine tries hard to keep peace 
Which with Margie so quiet, so gentle 
Indeed, cause all hostilities cease. 


As our bark seems to glide on more smoothly 
And we seem to be nearing the end; 

We gather round and enjoy the fine verses 
That flow easily from Anna Ford’s pen. 


Jeannette spends her time with the diet, 
And Dot—a rare artist is she, 

While Julia Connors will never stop talking, 
And on, this bark glides o'er the sea. 


And now evening’s shadows are falling 
O’er this craft and the waters so calm 
Yes, the evening is rapidly deepening 
And Doubtful Night is now fast drawing on. 


Will the shades of Doubt come when we anchor? 
No indeed, for we see a soft light 

"Tis a candle—The Gleam—that has led us 
And will lead us thru Doubtful Night. 


Then like sailors who on the wide ocean 
Steer their craft to the port and disemkark, 
So we on Life’s numerous pathways 
Shall anchor and over each start. 


But may that light of our class—' 27 
Forever continue to burn 
So that we may reflect gladly on it 


As unto each pathway we turn. 
JULIA A. CONNORS 


ў 63 М 


<= 


Y 
Ё a d Oor C> 
1 


CAN YOU IMAGINE? 


Marjorie very short and fat? 
Margaret not giving tit for tat? 
Catherine dancing the fantastic toe? 
Viola left without a beau? 

Dot never falling off a horse? 

Julia Connors ever “signing off”? 
Cecilia never “listening іп”? 
Jeannette very tall and thin? 
Evelyn not playing the piano? 

Helen ever singing soprano? 
Blanche Silvy without her poet? 
Alice, smiling, very slow at? 
Mildred minus her curly locks? 
Betty Foote ever being shocked? 
Jennie singing without being teased? 
Anna always trying hard to please? 
Julia Eells ever losing a moral? 
The D4 division not in a quarrel? 


FAMOUS SAYINGS OF FAMOUS PEOPLE 


Miss Childs: “І wish you would be more scientific!” 

Miss Smith: “What would you do if you were teaching?” 
Mr. Currier: “Му specific point is namely this —————.” 
Mr. Hubbard: “Where do we begin today?” 

Miss McKelligett: “Have you read ‘Petit de Julleville' ?” 

Mr. Mueller: (He has no famous saying, but just a contagious 


grin.) 
Miss Atkinson: "You're wasting time, girls.” 
The faculty: “As prospective teachers —————..” 


Viola Charbonneau: “It doesn’t make me any difference.” 
Dot Hanley: “А---П right.” 

Elizabeth Foote: “I must go to see Miss Murray.” 

Julia Eells: “She has her good points." 

Helen Kennedy: “Тір it!” 

Kay Kennedy: “Just a little bit!” 
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FACULTY STATISTICS 


Dr. Aspinwall—Spinny 


Dr. Averill—Larrie 

Mr. Currier—Teddy 

Miss Atkinson—Atkie 

Miss Kingman—Hannah 

Mr. Hubbard—Hubby 

Miss McKelligett—Frenchy 
Miss Pratt—Mary B. 

Miss Roe—Annabel 

Mr. Mueller—Alf 

Miss Holden—Flossie 

Miss Hodgdon— 

Miss Murray—Izzy 

Mr. Russell —Pop 

Miss Smith—Grace 

Miss Ricketts—Rackets 
Miss Myra Fitch—Myra 
Miss W. Fitch—Little Miss Fitch 
Miss Bishop—Daisy 

Miss Wheeler—The Spaniard 
Mr. Galotte— Galottie 


What Normal needs most ............. 
What Normal needs least ............. 


“I have a collection of fountain- 
pens here.” 

“When the author was boy.” 

“Pardon me!” 

“О-о--һоо!” 

"Girls, this is a study period.” 

“It’s a secret!” 

“C'est dommage!” 

“Get a problem!” 

“Taking this per se—.” 

“Yes, I think so.” 

“Quiet, girls.” 

“Campus life is so different.” 

"You're not teaching a thing!” 

“More floor exercises !” 

“Provide for emergencies.” 

“Here's your theme.” 

“That's a well rounded lesson.” 

“Check up on the list of lost books” 

“Where's your lesson plan ?” 

“Grammar hath charms.” 

“Did you have any trouble?” 


OPAR EN ЕА A few men 
WR Supervised study periods 


Why did you come herer 2... Mother said, “Со” 
Why аа уоп Stay пеген Szczec = Father said, “Stay” 
Jimmediatesobjeciiyc ccc CE A position 
Ultimate objective me OR e ана RE AMAD 
Most- amusing SRO ZNA ана PZA Our science classes 
Greates ае аа Platform exercises 
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EPILOGUE 


Adieu—dear Gleam— you are finished! 

Your guiding light is now flickering low 

But ’twill tell of the measureless affection 
That for you in our hearts will e’er grow. 

As the years roll on with Life’s current, 

May your light ever faithfully burn 

And convey to our readers, our devotion 

As each page of “Тһе Gleam” they will turn. 
Whisper, next, dearest Gleam, to our loved ones, 
To our mothers and fathers, too—how 

Each loving sacrifice made for our welfare 
With gratitude we glorify now. 

Tell them only to read on these pages 

Kind memories and sunshine alone 

Which we through these four years have gathered 
And which we carefully, have herein shown. 
And then, dearest Gleam, may I ask you 

A loving word of gratitude bear 

To those—the dispensers of knowledge 

Who have helped us succeed by their care. 

In a special way gratefully acknowledge 

The debt to the advisors we owe 

Whose suggestions and shrewd discrimination 
Have made this successful, we know. 

Before your last rays are extinguished, 

List! oh list! Undergraduates dear 

"Tis with love and regret fondly mingled 

We, from your happy ranks, disappear. 
Adieu—dear Gleam—you are finished 

May your light burn forever and aye 

And may the bright shining rays ever guide us 
And naught let us from righteousness stray. 
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